2)2              SAILOR    ON    HORSEBACK

personal mail. He was now averaging ten thousand letters
a year, the very least of which he answered fully and
courteously. Many days he read and dictated replies to a
round hundred letters.

All guests were notified that the mornings were reserved
for quiet and work. At one o'clock, having already turned
in an eight-hour day, he would wander on to the back porch,
his hair mussed, his white shirt open at the throat, a green
eyeshade slanted across his forehead, a cigarette between his
lips, and a sheaf of papers in his hand. With a broad smile
he would exclaim, " Hallo, Folks!" and the room was full of
him, full of his magnetic warmth, his clean-cut, boyish
lovability, his richly alive and contagious humanness. His
entrance marked the beginning of the day's fun.

After lunch, which lasted a couple of hours if the
conversation was good and the banter amusing, saddle-horses
were brought to the yard between the ranch-house and the
barn. When the party was mounted he led the way to the
top of Sonoma Mountain and across the crest of the range
overlooking San Francisco Bay; if the sun was out he
galloped them up the lake, which he had formed for irrigation
purposes by building a stone dam across a pond fed by
running springs. Here in a bathhouse made of fresh-cut logs
they changed into their bathing suits, swam, went boating
in the warrior canoes he had brought back from the South
Seas, sunned themselves on the dock, played leap frog and
jousted, Indian-wrestled and boxed, dumped into the lake
men who went boating in their street clothes. At dusk he
led his party through the forest of redwood, spruce, and
manzanita on the trail that ran past the Wolf House, dis-
mounted, and guided it among the scaffoldings, telling how
beautiful the Wolf House would be, pointing with pride to
the flawless stone masonry, explaining that he did not need
fire insurance because he was fireproofing his house with
asbestos-covered pipes, fireproof paint over the woodwork,
stone walls, and tile roofing.

Back at the ranch-house they dressed, became acquainted
with the new arrivals, had a good dinner, discussed world